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It may be imagined with what excitement I
boarded the ship at Beyrout for my first voyage
home, and my annoyance when I found that I
should have to wait for ten days at Port Said.
While I was waiting there Sir George Lloyd, as he
then was, passed through on his way to take up his
post as Governor of Bombay. I called to see him on
his ship, as we had met in Mesopotamia, and I
knew how much interested he was in the Arab
countries. He asked what I was proposing to do,
and I told him that I had no idea, as I had been
away from regimental duty for so long that I did
not very much look forward to going back to it.
He asked me why I did not join the new Eastern
Department of the Foreign Office. When I said
that I had never heard of the new Eastern
Department, and that I did not see how I could
possibly join it, he said he was sure that they would
be only too glad to have me, as I had been on
both sides of the Middle East during the War, and
could give them first-hand information both about
Mesopotamia and also about the Sherifians on the
West. He gave me a letter of introduction to Sir
Eyre Crowe and advised me to go and see him as
soon as I got to London.
It took me another three weeks to get home, ten
days of which were spent in a troop train between
Taranto and Havre, and it was not until nearly
Christmas that I set foot in England for the first
time since I had left it on my return voyage to India
in 1913. I took the first opportunity of calling on
Sir Eyre Crowe, and found that Sir George Lloyd
had been perfectly right. The immense extension of
British interests in the Middle East as a result of the
campaign in Mesopotamia and Palestine, and the